WHY? 


“No consecrated absurdity would have stood its ground if man had not silenced child’s objections.” — Michelet. 


VOL. II. 
THE DANGEROUS CLASS. 


We are continually hearing about the dangerous class. 
When pressed for an explanation as to who constitute this 
class, how and why they are so dangerous, I am told that the 
agitators are especially dangerous—that just common poor 
people are not dangerous, as they are pretty well satisfied as 
things go, as is evinced by their voice in all political affairs. 
Examples of men from their ranks have been chosen gs rulers 
of State and city in former times, even of the whole United 
States, and that there is a possibility for them to be elected 
to some small office which would give them a chance to use 
their power for the good of themselves and friends. This 
hope is held out to them by the robber class when wire-pull- 
ing season begins, and hope seems to be the weil spring of 
life which keeps the heart from despairing entirely, or with- 
drawing from all political corruption, thereby giving no sup- 
port to the really dangerous class. But the revolutionist is an 
entirely different proposition; they are possessed of ideas far 
in advance of all governmentalists—ideas which stand for 
their very lives, as has been tested in many ages, and it is 
with this class, they are beginning to realize, that they have 
to deal. They are finding them the most difficult of all 
classes to deal with, as Anarchism stands for complete in- 
dividual sovereignty. No pilots of any description to assist 
in giving them their rightful inheritance, or in any way to 
interfere with its fullest achievement and blessing. 

With nearly, or quite every other class there are golden 
opportunities to compromise, but with Anarchists never— 
they stand for every inch of ground belonging to them, and 
are not willing to take one iota less, and want no’ more. 
They are not satisfied to be permitted Soy a anything,— 
it is theirs by every right on earth, and né man or number 
of men should have the power to allow them such and such 
of so-called privileges. Every revolutionist rebels against 
having their selfhood so outraged and abused, and I claim 
that every person, myself included, does himself an injustice 
to allow the least infringement or abridgement of these 
rights. If rebellion against every infraction of these rights 
is not inherent in the breast,: such works as Kropotkin’s, 
Malalesta’s, Jean Grave’s, et al., would prove good fertilizers 
for such barren soil. When once man and womanhood are 
aroused, nothing short of freedom will satisfy, or be worth 
living for. ; 

All of these base bamboozling schemes are gotten up with 
the express purpose of hypnotizing the toilers, whose brains 
are so stupefied by being overworked and underfed that they 
are in prime condition for conventional lies and oily plati- 
tudes. If their royal majesties—slave drivers—would allow 
their cattle breathing space, they might develop energy 
sufficient to behold themselves as they really are—mere tools 
and dupes for the only dangerous class. Persons who are 
producing all the wealth and magnificence on earth surely 
cannot justly be termed the dangerous class, as our masters 
so feelingly (?) express themselves. They dip the brush of 
hypocrisy in human blood to point to the savage beasts, as 
they term the poor class, and the blood has held out remark- 
ably well. The workers have furnished their very life blood, 
only to be used against them in their own downfall and moral 
degradation. If the sun ever shone on a race of slaves it 
shines on them from one end of our continent to the other. 
The most deplorable thing about it is, it is destroying every 
particle of individual independence and manhood. These con- 
ditions account for more lost manhood than any other thing. 
No quack medicine can restore it. Nothing short of absolute 
freedom will cure thé evil, which remedy has never been sub- 
mitted to the morally diseased wretches, and never will be as 
long as inequality, injustice, greed and ignorance occupy the 
throne. The voice from every slave should rise in the sublime 
sentiment: “Give me liberty or give me death,” and then 
proceed to take it. G. V. 


TACOMA, WASH., JULY 1, 1914 


NO. S7 
HOW PATRIOTISM IS PRODUCED 


As a proof of the existence of patriotism people are wont 
to adduce its manifestations during great crisis and festivities 
as, for instance, in Russia or England during a coronation, 
or in France and Germany at any outburst of military jingo- 
ism. But one ought to know how these manifestations are 
prepared. ; 

The popular enthusiasm is prepared most artistically by 
those whose interests it serves; the degree of enthusiasm 
exhibited shows only the degree of skill on the part of the 
managers. This business is one of long standing, and, con- 
sequently, the expert managers of popular enthusiasm some- 
times display a high degree of originality. 

Tolstoi cites an instance in one of his works: 

“When Alexander II. was the heir apparent to the throne, 
and, as the hereditary custom was, commanded the Preobra- 
jensky.regiment, he happened to visit it one day in its 
quarters. No sooner had his carriage appeared in the camp 
that the soldiers came running out of their tents in their 
shirt sleeves and received their most august commander, ax 
they have it in the books, so enthusiastically that many of 
them actually made the sign of the cross as they ran at full 
speed after his carriage. All who witnessed the scene were 
deeply moved by this expression of naive loyalty and love 
on the part of the Russian soldiers towards their Tzar and 
his heir, and by the apparently spontaneous religious en- 
thusiasm which was exhibited in the soldiers’ faces and 
actiors, and especially in their making the sign of the cross. 

“Yet all this had been artificially prepared beforehand, 
in the following manner: After the regular review, on the 
eve of the foregoing occurrence, the Tzarevitch informed the 
brigade commander that he intended to pay a visit to his 
regiment on the morrow. 

“When shall I expect Your Imperial Majesty?’ was the 
answer. 

“In the evening. But make no demonstrations, please.’ 

“As soon as the Tzarevitch left the brigadier called the 
company commanders together and ordered them to see to 
it that on the morrow all the men should have clean shirts on, 
and that as.soon as they perceived the Tzarevitch’s carriage 
—which would be signalled to them—they should run out to 
meet him, one and all, with loud “hurrahs,” and that every 
tenth man in the company should make, in running, the sign 
of the cross. Everything was done as ordered, and the im- 
pression of enthusiasm was complete on the Tzarevitch, as 
it was also on all present, on the officers, the soldiers them- 
selves, and even on.the brigade commander who was the 
author of the whole proceeding. In this manner, although 
perhaps in not so coarse a form, patriotic manifestations are 
prepared everywhere.” i 

Thus, wherever the authorities succeed, by a series of 
simultaneous and concerted measures, which are always at 
their command, in bringing the foolish masses into an ab- 
normally excited state, they say to us: Behold, this is a 
spontaneous manifestation of the popular will. Such mani- 
festations as recently took place in Berlin and in Paris, or 
in Germany during the reception of King George, or such as 
take place in Russia during all solemnities, only prove that 
the means of exciting the masses which are lodged in the 
hands of the authorities and the ruling classes, are so power- 
ful that those possessing them can call forth at any time 
any kind of manifestation they wish, by simply appealing to 
the people’s patriotic sentiments. But on the other hand, 
nothing proves so effectively the absence of patriotism in the 
people as just these tremendous efforts which are periodically 
made by the authorities and ruling classes for artificially 
exciting the patriotism of the people. 

The method is to befog the minds of the people from in- 
fancy by every possible means—by the perversion of educa- 
tional text books, by the celebration of public masses, by 
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sermons, speeches, books, papers, and monuments. They 
gather together a few thousand peonle by bribery or by force, 
further increasing their numbers by loafers, and when this 
mob, amid the bomming of cannon and the strains of music, 
blinded by all sorts of glitter, yells what has been suggested 
to it beforehand, they call it an expression of the popular will. 

But, in the first place, it is only about one tenthousandth 
part of the whole population who do the yelling during such 
festivities; in the second place, out of all this mass about 
one-half is gathered by some strong attraction, if not col- 
lected forcibly, as is done in Russia, Spain and Italy; in the 
third, out of all those thousands only a few score really know 
what is the matter, while the rest would yell and wave their 
caps just as frantically if something else and exactly the 
contrary took place in its stead; and lastly, the police are 
always present on such occasions ready to grab anyone who 
has the hardihood or misfortune to yell something different 
from what has been prescribed by the authorities. 

The so-called patriotism of our time is, on the one hand, 
a certain mood, or frame of mind, which is being constantly 
aroused in the people and maintained by school, religion, and 
a venal press, to suit the wishes of the government; and on 
the other hand, it is a temporary excitement aroused in the 
lower classes—who are both morally and intellectually in- 
ferior—by the ruling classes, and then vaunted by them as 
the will of the whole people. 


THE FUNCTION OF LAW. 


Men cannot be made virtuous by law, but they can be 
made vicious by it. They cannot be made honest by law, 
but they can be made dishonest by it. We have many laws 
that have this effect. Our tariff law is a shining example. 

Our whole system of indirect taxation, which taxes 
industry for the benefit of monopoly, has this for its major 
effect. If statesmen had had wholesale dishonesty in view 
when our present tax laws were framed, they could not have 
accomplished anything more utterly dishonest than our pres- 
ent svstem is in its practical application. 

Men cannot be made useful by law, but they can be made 
useless by it, and the vast brood of parasites infesting 
human society, from the unemployed and useless idlers at 
the top, to the disemployed and desperately poor at the 
bottom, are the direct result of the law. 

Wealth cannot be produced by law: labor alone can 
produce it; but the production of wealth can be prevented by 
law, and the law is the only agency in human society which 
is sufficiently powerful to prevent its production in any 
large way. is 

The law cannot employ labor in any legitimate way, but 
it can prevent its employment on a vast scale. The law is 
directly and indirectly responsible for every involuntarily 
idle man and, woman in the world, who is physically and 
mentally capable of doing useful work. ; 

Most of the men engaged in operating legal machinery, 
from judge to bailiff, are wasting their energies in prose- 
cuting and punishing transgressions, which result, for the 
most part, from prior transgressions, of the law. 

The law cannot make men happy, but it can and does 
bring unhappiness to countless thousands. 

The law cannot make all men rich, but it can prevent 
great numbers from becoming prosperous and it can steep 
millions of them in poverty by hedging about the natural 
opportunities for wealth production, for it is a “legal 
fence” which some men use to keep others from using the 
earth. The law can make some men rich, but only by 
impoverishing others. 

The law is the great promoter of social inequality; it is 
the instrument which privilege everywhere uses for despoil- 
ing the poor. It is the “law” that ever widens the gulf 
between Dives and Lazarus, replaces men with sycophants, 
vertebrates with jelly fish, and makes fawning menials, in 
ten thousand avenues, masquerade as men. “Anything to 
get a living,” is the governing principle of myriad lives 
which, under more genial social skies, would blossom into 
real men and women, but who today, are, “like the dyer’s 
hand subdued to what they work in.” They live in a craven 
atmosphere. The waiter’s palm, ever itching for a tip, is a 
case in point. 

Great is the law! And still greater the credulity of men 
who helieve that social regeneration can be accomplished 
bv piling still more laws upon a vain-glorious heap of 
“Thou shalts.” and “Be it enacted,” that no man knoweth 
the volume thereof. 


We have in biennial session forty-eight legislatures 
grinding out an endless grist of laws and a Congress which, 
in almost year-round sessions, adds to the mighty volume 
of the nation’s legal mandates, and this despite the fact that 
our social ills are ever on the increase. Our people seem 
to have a sublime and childlike faith in the “power of the 
law” to cure our social maladies. 

No lawyer knows today what the law is. He cannot 
know, there is so much of it, and despite centuries of use- 
less experimentation in the direction of “Be it enacted,” it 
never seems to occur to the misguided and befuddled multi- 
tude, that one “ounce” of “Be it repealed” is worth a ton of 
the other. Here, then, is the true solution, and in this direc- 
tion we must go if we are to survive as a civilization. 

The law is the greatest of transgressors. It alone is 
responsible for the difference in the status of men that 
expresses itself in millions. 

In no other direction save as to their possessions does 
the difference in men run into any such absurd figures. 

It is brainlessness alone that credits up to “brains” the 
fortressed fortunes of the exalted few; men of brains know 
iat the law is the big factor in this senseless discrimina- 
ion. 

The zeal of those who are now framing up and amending 
Sherman Anti-Trust laws and all such legal flubdud is only 
equalied by the barrenness of court decisions, which do not 
decide the issues to which they are addressed. 

Is man, “the roof and crown of things,” the only creature 
upon the whole earth that cannot exist without a mountain 
range of statute books upon his shoulders to weigh him 
down with processes and penalties? Laws blacken and ob- 
scure his whole intellectual horizon. Law is freedom’s 
greatest and most efficient antidote and the real licensor of 
licence to defraud—Henry H. Hardinge in “Reedy’s Mirror.” 

The above article is an indication that the world is forging 
ahead and is becoming bolder and bolder in denouncing 
governmental institutions. We may not agree with some of 
the séntiments expressed therein, but on the whole we must 
recognize that Hardinge strengthens the argument for free- 
dom, and that’s what is most important.—Ed. “Why?” 


THE ADVANCE OF CIVILIZATION 


While the general was pouring out brandy and soda, I 
glanced around the room. It was twilight. Rich Oriental 
draperies adorned the windows and doors, giving it a some- 
what somber appearance. On the walls weapons of different 
countries were hanging in profusion, and on the mantle- 
piece two beautiful bronze vases, joined at the top, held an 
elaborate time-piece. Skins of various wild animals were 
strewn about the floor—a thing not uncommon in that trop- 
ical part of the world. What arrested my attention from 
the outset was the peculiar substance attached to the walls, 
in odd shapes and lengths. It resembled leather of very fine 
quality, gilded here and there, and from it emanated a 
strange odor. 

_ “Ah, you were looking at my walls,” said General Arch- 
inard, in a complacent way. 

ahs I never saw anything like it. What are they covered 
with? 

“Negro skin.” 

“What!” IT exclaimed, horror-stricken. 

“Why, don’t you think my idea is original?” interrupted 
the general. 

_ I turned pale; a sense of nausea overcame me. Being 
his guest, I thought it best to suppress my emotions. ~ 
drank my brandy. “A novel idea, I dare say,” I finally 
exclaimed. 

“Well, you see, negro skin used for this purpose can 
render our colonizing schemes of some practical use. Just 
look at this strip. Doesn’t it excel anything you ever saw 
in the wav of Morocco leather?” 

We left our seat and went about the room examining 
the different strips. “Don’t you think this industry could be 
made a paying one in a short time?” ventured the general. 

“Yes. How many skins does it take for a room this size?” 

“About one hundred and nine. The entire population of a 
small village. Of course, some are discarded as defective, 
but some of them, especially those of women, can be readily 
utilized for art leather goods, such as purses, fancy jewelry 
boxes, traveling outfits and even gloves. Ah! Ah!” 

I attempted to join him in his merry laughter, but my 
throat choked in protest against his cannibalistic mirth. We 
resumed our seats and sipped another glass of brandy. The 
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general seemed eager to make a good impression on me. 
He became confidential, as he went on to explain: 
“You know I detest both newspapers and journalists, yet 
I must confess that I am not sorry you called on me, for you 
can be of service to me and to my colonization scheme. I 
shall not bother you with vagaries and empty phrases. Here’s 
the point: There is only one way to civilize these savages— 
and that is to kill them. It matters very little what political 
regime you impose upon them—annexation or protectorate— 
they will always be rascals that will never submit. By 
slaughtering them I avoid complications. Isn’t that clear to 
you? Of course, their dead carcasses are an obnoxious sight 
and moreover they are liable to cause an epidemic. Lately, 
I struck upon a good idea—tan them and put them on the 
market. You can readily see for yourself what fine stuff they 
- make,” pointing to the walls. “In doing so I am doing the 
nation double service—I quell a rebellion and pave the way 
ie p peaiiable industry. This is a good system, don’t you 
think ? 
“Well, the skins may be utilized,’ I objected, “but what 
are you going to do with the flesh? Can it be eaten?” 
The general reflected for a moment, and then replied: 
“Well, unfortunately these negroes are not eatable, they 
tell me; some of them are even poisonous. Only by a certain 
process we can render them palatable, and would make ex- 
cellent food for the troops. I will submit the proposition to 
the war office. Ah! if the government was not com- 
posed of maudlin sentimentalists! We civilized folks are 
ruined by excessive sentimentality. We are a nation of 
sissies. We are afraid to take a resolute stand. Of course 
when it comes to negroes the people do not object, as they 
are considered next to beasts. But if we make a blunder, 
and cause a slight scratch on a white man’s finger, we never 
hear the end of it. Let me ask you: What do we do with 
prisoners and criminals? They cost us a fortune, and, be- 
sides, they are a nuisance. And then tell me: Don’t you think 
our penal institutions could be converted into immense bar- 
racks for our soldiers? And what fine leather their skin 
would make! It would be convict skin, it is true, but what 
difference would that make? Only, if we touch a hair on a 
white man. Ah!—” 
“General,” I interrupted, “I have a bright idea!” 
“What is it?” 
“Couldn’t we tan white skins black so as not to offend 
national sentiment?” 
“What then?” 
“Well we could kill right and left with impunity. 
could tan them afterward.” , 
The general grew serious, and after a brief pause, replied: 
“No, no, that wouldn’t do. It wouldn’t be legitimate leather. 
I am a loyal soldier, you know.” He then called one of his 
officers in the adjoining room and ordered the soldiers out- 
side to “break ranks.”—From the French of Octave Mirbeau. 


We 


THE OLD AND THE NEW 


I stood inva soapbox crowd listening to a young fellow talk 
about freedom. A man at my side—a man of sixty and more 
—said to me resehtfully: “I was talking freedom long be- 
fore that kid was born!” I asked him: ‘‘Well—what of that?” 
My sudden question stubbed him a bit. But he answered: 
“What of that! Why, it’s a lot of cheek these boys have!” 
This made me laugh. “I say,” I said: “What are you after? 
do you want freedom to be buried with you? Who's going to 
keep the ball rolling if the youngsters don’t take it up?” 
It’s so easy to feel that you've gone the limit. That there's no 
beyond. That what you’ve done is a finished job. What 
right has anybody to question you? -You have been crying: 
Come on. You find yourself displaced. You need not. But 
you do. Why? Because you stopped. Because the others go 
on. Because you’ve got scared. Because the others are un- 
daunted. You can’t expect to hold the world back because 
you’ve hung back. You advance or retreat. You don’t stand 
still. Life is a fight of temperaments. One gives way to an- 
other. One lives out today and makes room for tomorrow. 
Your destiny is to grapple with the stubborn circumstance of 
the a ehall When the grapple is gone out of you you are 
fulfilled. What will take your place? The influence that 
is virile enough to last on to the next natural pause. It’s 
always the new for the old. The new anything for the old 
anything. Whether in the arts or in life, the new. Whether 
in our dreams or in our acts, the new. 


HORACE TRAUBEL. 


BEFORE THE SCAFFOLD 


A man passed, and the crowd howled at him: he was the 
hangman. a 

Another man passed, and the people took off their hats 
with respect: he was the judge. 

“Why do you despise me?” inquired the hangman. 

“Because you kill,” answered the crowd. 

The hangman replied: “I execute the judge’s sentence. It 
is he, not me, that you should scornfully despise.” 

The judge objected, saying, ‘““Were there no laws inflicting 
penalties, I would not pass any sentence, consequently do 
not protest against me, but against the law.” 

The law said: “tf you had not formulated me, I would 
not exist; do not blame me, but yourselves who gave me 
existence.” 

The crowd dispersed silently, thinking that probably they 
were the guilty ones, as the hangman was only a tool of the 
judge; the judge a tool of the law; and the law a tool of the 
people.—R. J. Requena. 


THE BREAKING OF THE NEVA 

We are in Russia. The Neva is frozen. Heavy carriages 
roll upon its surface. They improvise a city. They lay out 
streets. They build houses. They buy. They sell. They 
laugh. They dance. They permit themselves anything. They 
even light fires on this water become granite. 

There is winter, there is ice and they shall last forever. 
A gleam pale and wan spreads over the sky and one would 
say that the sun is dead. 

But no, thou art not dead, O Liberty! At an hour when 
they have most profoundly forgotten thee, thou shalt root 
bright and burning rays, thy heat, thy life, on all this mass 
of ice became hideous and dead. 

Do you hear that dull thud, that crackling, deep and 
dreadful? ‘Tis the Neva tearing loose. You said it was 
granite. See, it splits like glass. ‘Tis the breaking of the 
ice, I tell you. ‘Tis the water alive, joyous and terrible. 
Progress recommences. ‘Tis humanity again beginning its 
march. ’Tis the river which retakes its course, uproots, man- 
gles, strikes together, crushes and drowns in its waves not 
only the empire of upstart Czar Nicholas, but all of the 
relics of ancient and modern despotism. 

The trestle work floating away? It is the throne. That 
other trestle? It is the scaffold. That old book, half sunk? 
It is the old code of capitalist laws and morals. That old 
rookery just sinking? It is a tenement house in which work- 
ing people lived. 

See these all passing by, never more to return; and for 
this immense ingulfing, for this supreme victory of life over 
death, what has been the power necessary? 

One of thy looks, O Sun! 

One stroke of thy strong arm, O Labor! 


VICTOR HUGO. 
THE OUTSIDE AGITATOR 


It has been clearly shown by many of our leading journals 
that the outside labor agitator is not only a most conscience- 
less person, but a most influential one as well. We have had 
several chances to observe him recently, in West Virginia, in 
Michigan, in Colorado. In each case we found a contented 
body of laboring men, well paid, well fed, well sheltered in 
weathertight houses with all modern conveniences, worked 
just hard enough to keep them in the pink of physical con- 
dition, and surrounded by clean, bright-eyed, cheery families. 
In each case we found a thoughtful, considerate and generous 
group of employers, constantly studving how they could give 
their workmen more of the comforts of life without depriving 
themselves of the bare necessities. 

Enter the outside labor agitator, and, lo! an amazing 
metamorphosis. These happy laboring men, in whose hands 
have never lurked the least incipient germ of discontent, 
suddenly forget their happy homes, their children’s welfare, 
their loving employers, their chance, by thrift, to become 
president of the United States, and throw down their tools 
exactly as if self-interest and gratitude were qualities be- 
longing exclusively to a bygone age. Who but a labor agita- 
tor (outside or inside) could accomplish so much? It is mi- 
raculous. If we hadn't seen it convincingly and solemnly set 
forth in some of our most respectable newspapers, we could 
hardly have believed it.—Life. 
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BACKWARD AND FORWARD 


Dear Reader—Have you ever thought of the possibility of 
“Why?” needing the price of your subscription? We know of 
no other way to be of service to a propaganda paper than to 
secure new readers and urge them to contribute toward 
defraying current expenses. The dissemination of unpopular 
ideas is patient and up-hill work and it is only through the 
hearty co-operation of those who have in common with us. 
both aims and ideals that we can do effective and serious 
work. “Why?” needs you. 

~_ * 

The grreat trouble with the majority of people is that 
they fail to examine problems to their roots. If children 
work in the mills at an early age, “pass a law” restricting 
the age at which children shall be allowed to work. If 
parents are too poor to send their children to school, need- 
ing the amount their poor little hands can earn, “pass a 
law” compelling children to go to school a certain number 
of months in the year. If sweatshop workers make labor 
days of sixteen or eighteen hours, “pass a law” limiting 
the hours of work. But only by real radicals are we told 
we must so change social conditions as to enable men and 
women to live in comfort and freely without the interference 
of compulsory laws. But at present the need is so great 
that people who want to “do something now” postpone the 
day of reckoning which will surely come. It is for those 
who see the real cause of this condition to advocate firmly 
and continually the true remedy, accepting no palliatives. 

. * es 


A humorous editor states that congress is going to take 
the profit out of war and preparation for war by insisting 
that government undertake to manufacture its own imple- 
ments of destruction, and comes forth with a statement 
that the armor, ammunition and powder trust have been 
overcharging the government from 200 to 300 per cent. over 
usual prices. Of course we do not expect congress to declare 
that war—war itself is the outrage, without undermining 
their authoritative position—however, their action is valu- 
able to the radical as it demonstates the difference between 
reform and revolution. The legislative weather bureau at 


Washington would “scientifically” regulate war, while the 
revolutionists would do away with it altogether. 
. * s 


The anti-trust bill applied to organization of labor has 
been changed and the ban on injunction against picketing has 
been removed. Here's what three years’ lobbying at the 
legislatures has done for labor,—merely give legal sanction 
to a measure that the rank and file had resorted to for self- 
defense and has already sanctioned by public opinion. 

* * * 


The Moslem woman is held up by a moral and religious 
magazine writer as an unfortunate being compared with 
Christian woman, who has but one husband. The real dif- 
ference seems to be that where polygamy is practiced, the 
man does as he wishes, and is not accountable to any of his 
wives, while in Christian lands his accountability is fully 
discharged through that constant lying which the average 
man indulges in to preserve “the sanctity of the home.” 
The righteous writers should specify the advantage of this. 


Those who monopolize the means of production and dis- 
tribution smile sarcastically when the claims of labor are 
sounded in their ears. They have very little faith in the 
aspirations of the workers; these they regard as beasts, 
whom refinement were never intended to bless. Put a few 
of the “elect” in the slums for a century; and you may look 
for their refinement with a powerful microscope. 

* * * 


The mine disaster in British Columbia is another proof 
of the cheapness of human life in this commercial age. A 
mine that was known to be gaseous was not properly sup- 
plied with ventilating apparatus, and scores of dead bear 
mute witness to the unscrupulousness of capitalists who 
carried it on. That men must work in the face of death, 
that they are driven daily to risk their lives for bread, is 
truth too horrible to be realized. Perhaps when the worker 
himself will not value his own life so cheaply, the press that 
is now wasting enough crocodile tears to cause a freshet in 
the Mississippi will have a different story to tell. 

* * * 


Those parlor revolutionists who, by way of diversion, at- 
tempt to criticize the participants of the late Italian upris- 
ing for using antiquated methods of attack and defense, 
need to be reminded that the Italian government, owing to 
the great popular pressure, has unconditionally released com- 
rade Maroni. When there is a will, there is a way. 

* * * 


A. job lot of intellectual fossils who, unfortunately, have 
access to type and who occasionally illuminate the editorial 
and other columns of party organs, have asserted with un- 
blushing impudence that the Anarchists are in the pay of 
capitalists, for the expressed purpose of scuttling the move- 
ment—a movement directed chiefly towards the pie-counter 
and compromise. Those who asserted this were not mistaken 
—they simply lied. But now comes the Chicago American, 
which in the past has often been pointed to with pride by 
yellow card holders as being radically inclined, asserting 
that the Socialists themselves are in thd pay of the pluto- 
crats to defeat the Democratic party. And a mighty howl 
is raised by those who tirelessly tongued the same falsehood 
about the Anarchists. They don’t like to have their own 
slander belched into their faces from the fetid columns of 
this plutocratic daily, but it’s their own medicine and they 
should swallow it without gnaking wry faces. 


Chinese literary men are fighting against international 
copyright; they say it should sufficiently reward a writer 
to know that he is able to enlighten his fellows. Who was 
he that told us the Chinese were a backward and undeveloped 
race? If only some of our radical publishers would be in- 
spired by this Oriental attitude: | 


According to the Butte labor press, the causes that led 
to the recent miners’ uprising can be summed up as follows: 
Rustling card system and alleged falsification of referendum 
vote by which it was instituted. Company dictation in union 
affairs. Corporation espionage at meetings, and com pes 
discrimination against miners protesting against feat 6 - 
ficers. Alleged political control of union officials by Amal- 
gamated political dapartment. Political discrimination by 
company against independent political tendencies of individ- 
uals. Disruptive tendencies of a militant, revolutionary minor- 
ity seeking destruction of any form,of A. F. of L. unionism. 
Moyer, who was endeavoring to reconcile the opposite fac- 
tions to save his bacon in the shape of 9,000 dues-paying 
members, threatened to fill the ranks of seceding unionists 
with scabs, but reckoned without the host; the miners, en- 
raged at his injunction, made free use of persuasive argu- 
ments and Moyer was compelled to seek shelter behind the 
skirts of Mother Authority. Verily, with the advance of radi- 
cal thought this union-leading business is becoming more and 
more fraught with perils. Moral: Keep one eye on the boss 
and the other on the labor “leader.” 


A celebrated Eastern surgeon, Doctor Murphy, states 
that 600,000 deaths in the United States can be prevented 
and nearly two millions saved each year if the proper pre- 
cautions were taken against disease. He blames his own pro- 
fession for not teaching this Pencil of prevention to the 
people. The doctor is wholly unreasonable. A _ limited 
amount of philanthropy and public spiritedness is, no doubt, 
to be expected from the time-honored profession of medicine. 
But to expect it to teach how to avoid disease and thereby 
annihilate itself, is exceeding the speed limit. 
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Principle is not changed because this or that has been 
printed about it and printed in a book. Nothing can be made 
right or wrong by legal enactments. Principles are eternal 
verities or truths, and, therefore, not subject to the whims 
and changes of human laws or statutes. Each legislature or 
congress repeals or sets at naught the so-called sacred laws 
of former law-making bodies. Thus do they render null and 
void, by putting into circulation another counterfeit, composed 
of the same base metal, only bearing a different inscription. 

* * * 


The people of New York read without the least manifesta- 
tion of surprise that fortunes of several hundred thousand 
dollars are becoming common among the stalwart police of 
that city, wherein crime revels unchecked, and only an abor- 
tive effort at purification takes place twice in a decade. The 
police force of New York—and everywhere—has three main 
excuses for existence—graft, graft and graft. 

* * * 


The holy Synod of Russia is proving its title to apostolic 
christianity by denouncing all lovers of freedom, and declar- 
ing that “Russia’s enemies are striving to shake down her pil- 
lars of orthodoxy and autocracy,” without which Russia would 
come to ruin. Just what she is coming to now these hirelings 
of tyranny do not state. What a beautiful illustration of the 
close alliance always to be noted between religious and-secu- 
lar despotism. Human liberty is constantly being crucified 
between two thieves—church and state. 

* * * 

Two met by chance. 

“Who art thou?” said one. 

“My name is Law. What is thine?” 

“Justice. How strange that we never met before 

“How fortunate—for me. Farewell forever.” 


THE BLESSINGS OF BEING GOVERNED 


Bd 


To be governed is to be watched, inspected, spied, directed, 
law-ridden, regulated, penned-up, indoctrinated, preached at, 
checked, appraised, seized, censured, commanded, by beings 
who have neither title nor knowledge nor virtue. To be 
governed is to have every operation, every transaction, every 
movement, noted, registered, counted, rated, stamped, meas- 
ured, numbered, assessed, licensed, refused, authorized, in- 
dorsed, admonished, prevented, reformed, redressed, corrected. 
To be governed is, under the pretext of public utility and in 
the name of the general interest, to be laid under contribution, 
drilled, fleeced, exploited, monopolized, extorted from, ex- 
hausted, hoaxed and robbed; then, upon the slightest resist- 
ance, at the first word of complaint, to be repressed, fined, 
villified, annoyed, hunted down, pulled about, beaten, dis- 
armed, bound, imprisoned, shot, mitrailleused, judged, con- 
demned, banished, sacrificed, sold, betrayed, and, to crown 
all, ridiculed, derided, outraged, dishonored.—Proudhon. 


“EVOLUTION” 


There always have appeared, even in the remotest periods 
of history, characters that in spite of tyranny or mob how- 
lings, had qmane pared themselves sufficiently to boldly and 
loudly proclaim their ideas. And, as history went on, and 
with the increase of the population, their number naturally 
augmented, and as civilization and the struggle between 
capital and labor got keener, they got bolder and more dis- 
tinct in their ideas. When the gods of the heavens had been 
dethroned by them, they began to purge among the traditional 
terrestrial ones. The vigorous blows of their arguments have 
smashed one idol after another that the erring had worship- 
ped. They are now, all over the world of learning, laying 
vigorous siege to the bugaboo of authority, the last remain- 
ing fetter of humanity. We are realizing that we are becom- 
ing of age—ripe to have our say in matters as to how this 
world shall be managed. In this latter day of industrial 
and intellectual emancipation we are making more rapid 
strides to the fore than did our ancestors, and it is therefore 
reasonable to hope that we shall overcome odious beliefs in 
terrestrial idols much quicker in the future than we overcame 
the celestial ones in the past. naa 


The right of pro was the origin of evil on the 
earth, the first link in the long chain of crimes and mis- 
fortunes which the human race has endured since its birth. 


KNOWLEDGE AND FREEDOM. 


If the Anarchist theory be not sound, it is a strange 
thing that all the facts of history go to corroborate it. It 
would be pretty hard to name a possible experiment in gov- 
ernment which has not been tried somewhere. And every 
one of them has proved a fizzle and a failure. There is 
not one exception, since the dawn of civilization; and it is 
safe to say that there never will be one. We may waive the 
question of abstract right, and assume that it is just for the 
majority to rule, if any social advantage can come from 
doing so. Even then, the Anarchist has all the argument, 
because he has all the facts on his side. The good deeds of 
government may be multiplied many times over by indi- 
vidual initiative; while the crimes of organized society 
immeasurably transcend those of private persons. The 
multitude worship government with precisely the same blind, 
unreasoning adoration that the primitive savage displays in 
bowing down to his fetich. When they stop to think, they 
become Anarchists. The governments of the world dread 
the progress of thought, and do all in their power to arrest 
it. Unfortunately for them, it is the most potent force in 
the world, and will not be suppressed. The government 
superstition is not to be uprooted in an hour, but it is 
assuredly doomed to perish from the minds of men. Like 
all superstitions, it is extremely tenacious, and will strug- 
gle a long time against manifest destiny. But we are 
traveling with the logic of events, and cannot afford to be 


patient. One thing is certain. Whatever tends to the 
increase of human intelligence is on our side. Knowledge 
will prepare the way for freedom. 2 P.M. 


RANGEL-CLINE DAY JULY 5TH 


_ Monday, July 6th, fourteen workingmen, comrades of ours 

in the fight for human liberty, go on trial in San Antonio, 

Texas. Four of them face the gallows and ten long terms in 

prison. They will be up against a carefully prepared prose- 

pene with all the money and power of the state behind 
em. 

The land owners, timber barons and the great employers 
of labor will back up the prosecution. 

Will you back up your comrades in their fight for life? 

Will you put courage into their hearts by getting up a 
great Rangel-Cline protest meeting in your city on Sunday, 
July 5th? 

Our brothers are charged with the killing of a Mexican 
stool pigeon; they are all charged under that dangerous law 
of “conspiracy.” The prosecution does not even say that our 
comrades, J. M. Rangel, Chas. Cline and their twelve com- 
panions were present when Ortiz was shot. But the simple 
fact that they were associated with Guerra, who actually did 
shoot Ortiz in self-defense, will convict them, unless—unless 
the workers of America make one gigantic protest on July 
5th—Rangel-Cline day. Will you do it? Will your local hold 
that meeting? 


A call has been sent out to all Socialist locals and radicals 
to arrange Rangel-Cline protest meetings all over the nation 
on Sunday, July 5th, and make it a nation-wide Rangel-Cline 
day. If your local has not yet received a statement of the 
facts of the cases, send to the undersigned committee and we 
will supply you. 

Publicity on these cases is what we want more than any- 
thing else. Publicity will preyent the plans of the employers 
and authorities of Texas from being carried out. Hold that 
Rangel-Cline meeting and give the cases their needed pub- 
licity and also incidentally take up a collection or subscription 
for the defense. 

RANGEL-CLINE DEFENSE COMMITTEE, 
Stanley M. Cue, Chairman. 
V. Cravello, Secretary. 
Room 108, Labor Temple, Los Angeles, Cal. 


Willis: What's the election today for? Anybody hap- 
pen to know? 
Gillis: It is to determine whether we shall have a conven- 


tion to nominate delegates who will be voted on as to whether 
they will attend a caucus which will decide whether we shall 
have a primary to determine whether the people want to vote 
on this same question again next year. 


The Ethical Culture movement has developed a hothouse 
religion. 


an 


WHY? 


RELIGIOUS FOLLIES. 


The frequent claim that in assailing the gospel religion 
of our fathers, Freethinkers are fighting a sham battle, and 
directing their artillery against a position long since abandon- 
ed by the modern Christian church, loses its plausibility in 
face of the periodical outbreaks of spasmodical insanity 
known as religious revivals. It is true that the small con- 
gregations to be found in attendance at the more decorous 
places of worship are now no longer entertained with the 
fire and fury of old-time Calvinism, and that the more 
intelligent members of the clerical profession evade the cruder 
expressions of the old theology, so far as they may venture to 
do so. The world does move, and an age in which science has 
rendered a literal acceptance of the puerilities of Genesis an 
impossibility save for an intellect of the weaker order, cannot 
fail to exercise a chastening influence on even the most 
reactionary types of mind. Moreover, an unduly favorable 
view of the doctrine actually taught in the churches is given 
by the nature of the pulpit discourses which receive public 
attention. The press is acutely aware of at least the ele- 
mentary scientific facts which have become widely popu- 
larized; and in its anxiety to retain the favor and patronage 
of the religious element, without insulting the intelligence of 
its fairly educated readers, it finds it desirable to notice not 
the average sermon, but the one which is least out of harmony 
with modern knowledge, and to create the erroneous impres- 
sion that such a discourse is a fair specimen of the average 
pulpit deliverance. As a matter of fact, in spite of the sullen 
but enforced surrender of the educated portion of the clergy 
to the demonstrations of modern science, there remains an 
incredible number of pulpits from which may be heard every 
week the very rankest of the old dogmas of predestination, 
hell, a six-day creation, a literal devil and all the rest of the 
unsavory and ridiculous mess. 

* = * 


More than this, with the formal abandonment of the unten- 
able position referred to, the principal Christian sects lose 
their excuse for continued existence. It is well enough for the 
so-called Liberal denominations to cling to the Theistic 
hypothesis as if it were a proven certainty, and to preach 
ethical culture under the name of religion. There are absud- 
ities enough in the hybrid creed of the Unitarian or the 
Universalist, with their inverted metaphysical pyramids and 
their foundationless structures; but there is in them a kind of 
moral purpose beyond reproach, which may persist, and leave 
them capable of individual and social service, after they have 
rid themselves of the remaining shreds of supernaturalism, so 
nonessential to their fundamental spirit. It is quite different, 
however, with the evangelical churches. When they give up 
any part of their native belief in divine revelation and the full 
inspiration of the Bible, their whole doctrinal structure crum- 
bles to dust. If the infantile fairy tales of Genesis are 
recognized for the myths they are, the dogmas of sin, hell, 
necessary atonement, saving grace and all the rest lose their 
point. The educated preacher or orthodox layman feels no 
enthusiasm for the first snake story or for the deluge yarn. 
If he could rid himself of this troublesome baggage he would 
be more than glad. But he dares not give it up, for fear 
that his church, with all the creed on which it is built, will 
go to pieces. To hang on to that which his superstitious fear 
makes him incapable of dropping or even of investigating, 
he-will grimly shut his eyes, grit his teeth, and try to force 
his mind to pretend that there is some way of explaining 
and justifying the childish stories against which every particle 
of his intellectual nature revolts. The Roman Catholic Church 
has made the task easier by the simple expedient of destroy- 
ing the intelligence of its members as a first step toward 
sanctifying them and of bullying and frightening them into 
complete imbecility, whenever religious dogma is in question. 
The gospel churches are compelled by their theory of private 
judgment to admit a certain function of the rational element, 
and must constantly exert themselves to prevent this incon- 
venient factor from becoming unduly active. 

Right here comes in the special function in our time of the 
professional evangelist and the revival meeting. In a pre- 
ceding generation spontaneous and purely pathologic, they are 
today carefully calculated means of drowning the intelligence 
in a flood of worked up emotional explosions. The evangelist 
of the present day is less frequently a sincere fanatic than a 
cold-blooded commercialist, who knows the art of simulating 
intense and unrestrained fervor, in order to hypnotize his 
hearers and arouse them to a condition of absolute frenzy. 
Revivalism is a business like any other and accompanied by 


some features which render it despicable beyond most other 
business enterprises. That even the most objectionable pro- 
fessionals, such as the notorious “Billy” Sunday, receive the 
patronage of the churches in every community temporarily 
infested by their presence, is a disgrace which apologists for 
church Christianity can never successfully palliate. If the 
church of today no longer holds the raw hide and bloody 
bones doctrine of hell and the devil, why does it stand for 
evangelists who make these monstrous dogmas their entire 
stock in trade? 
* * * 

The nature of the religious revival is well known; and its 
unwholesome effects on the participating crowds have been 
often described. In its essence, it is an attempt to stimulate 
emotion, at the expense of reason. It is an appeal to the 
mob spirit.as against the individual consciousness. No pains 
are spared to excite the nerves, and to upset the mental equil- 
ibrium. Frequently well rehearsed scenes are introduced, and 
impressive accessories utilized, to arouse the superstitious 
hopes or fears of the multitude. The well-known story of the 
preacher who arranged with the sexton to drop a dove through 
a trap door in the ceiling, to represent the descent of the Holy 
Ghost, and was brought to confusion by the discovery at the 
critical moment that the Holy Ghost had been eaten by the 
cat, is hardly an exaggeration. The religious orgies at many 
revival meetings baffle description. It seems as if all descrip- 
tions of insanity were let loose to compete for supremacy. 
Howls and groans, tearing of the hair and tossing of the body 
about in the wildest contortions, leaping and dancing in holy 
paroxysms, shrieks of mental anguish and delirious yells of 
relief and hysterical exulation, mad embraces of the nearest 
fellow-worshiper, insane frothing at the mouth and deathly 
swoons, are among the not infrequent occurrences recorded 
over and over again. Even when these violent extremes are 
not reached, the whole atmosphere is abnormal. Intelligent 
thought and decision are rendered impossible, the whole 
effort being to work on the sensations, and to frighten the 
susceptible into some public demonstration. Nothing can be 
more worthless than the alleged “conversions” procured by 
such shameless means. They represent no thoughtful con- 
viction, but a temporary insanity induced by a process 
analogous to hynotic suggestion. It is a harking back 
to mere animalism, a playing on sensual excitement, from 
which no lasting good can come. 

It would be well if this were the worst that could be said 
of revivalism. Unfortunately, the normal relations of life 
cannot be disturbed with impunity, and protracted seasons of 
religious frenzy never pass away without leaving behind more 
or less hurtful mementoes of their presence. In numerous 
well attested cases, permanent insanity has resulted from the 
reckless play upon feelings of impressionable persons. Even 
where absolute lunacy has not taken place, the delicate bal- 
ance of the minds has been destroyed. Practically every 
revival is responsible for unsettling the mental equilibrium 
of a certain percentage of those jubilantly acclaimed as con- 
verts. In many cases, the nervous shock has impaired their 
reasoning power for life. These pitiable examples of arrested 
development are known to us all. Able to take care of them- 
selyes in the simpler affairs of life, they show no capacity for 
reasoning, especially in matters of religion, but £0 about 
mechanically repeating the catch phrases from the Bible which 
have been branded into their consciousness. Of the real mean- 
ing of life they thenteforward know nothing. By their 
parrot-like repetition of pious phrases und their perfunctory 
participation in religious performances, they acquire the repu- 
tation of being exemplary Christians; but their lives are in- 
tellectually and morally as negative and unconstructive as 
those of cattle. Often their automatic devotion makes them 
intense bigots; and only a slight impulse is necessary so to 
distort their moral nature as to render them capable of almost 
any species of vice or crime under the pretext of doing God’s 
service, or under the obsession of some special revelation or 
command from heaven. It is impossible to estimate the ulti- 
mate harm to society from the wholesome unbalancing of 
impressionable persons at religious revivals. 

a = a 


As to the character of the money-seeking exhorter who 
plays the leading role on these brain-upsetting occasions, it is 
impossible to speak with a large measure of charity. If he 
believes a tenth of what he says, he is in so unbalanced a 
mental state that he is unfit to be at large. If he does not 
believe it, he is a scoundrel of the lowest type. The hired 
evangelist does the dirty work of the church, which no settled 
preacher would dare to perfom. He is used and well paid 
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for adding to the church membership and the church revenues 
by methods which would not be tolerated as part of the regular 
routine of community life. The same preacher who will strive 
arduously throughout the year to conciliate the enlightened 
element in the community by putting forward a comparatively 
broad theology, and sliding discreetly over the more marked 
absurdities of Christian doctrine, has not the slightest sense of 
shame in joining with his fellows in getting up and advertising 
union services to be conducted by a howling dervish who 
mouths the most medieaval doctrines of hellfire and damnation 
for intellectual honesty, and thereby scares a crowd of the 
ignorant and unintelligent into signing a confession of faith of 
which they have not the slightest comprehension, and there- 
after helping to pay the salary of the said preacher. 
* * * 


The profits of these evangelists who profess to great zeal 
for the cause of Zion, are enormous. The Rev. A. B. Simpson, 
of the Christian Missionary Alliance, pocketed $66,489 at the 
close of but one year of his hysteria-breeding performances. 
Billy Sunday cleaned up about $32,000 in a brief series of 
meetings in Toledo, Ohio; and his total graft flowing from 
26 meetings in different cities was the nice little sum of 
$121,878. Like profits have accrued to Gypsy Smith in his 
whirlwind campaigns for Christ, and to other well-known 
evangelists. So long as the supply of suckers holds out, these 
ad men have no occasion to worry over the high cost of 
iving. 

The kind of gospel which flows from the pure lips of the 
great evangelists is not that which is calculated to appeal 
to sane human beings in a condition of sobriety, although 
under the abnormal conditions of the revival: service it is 
sufficiently effective in fanning the flames of morbid emotion, 
and adding to the hysterian of the occasion. Let a few gems 
suffice: 

“A young man or woman who fights against the Christian 
ae cannot measure character witrh a grizzly ape or a yellow 
og. 

“It takes a little wazen-headed, jug-headed man to doubt 
God—I've sure got down to the size of some of the muts of 
your town this morning.” 

“There goes old Darwin! He’s in hell, sure.” 

“Let me say that when you little vile hounds attack me, 
you are a liar and a coward, for it is at the cause of Jesus 
Christ and all the churches united in these meetings you are 
ene ever my shoulders. You little bum, I’m calling your 

uff. 

“If any minister believes and teaches evolution, he is a 
stinking skunk, a fraud, a hypocrite and a liar.” 

“If a woman on the avenue plays a game of cards in her 
home, she is worse than any blackleg gambler in the slums.” 

The foregoing quotations are all from the addresses of the 
Rev. Billy Sunday, who is touring the country with the 
endorsement of the Christian churches. 

* * * 


If such language occurred in a speech of a soap-boxer, the 
police would interefere at once. It is only the Christian 
cause which enjoys the protection of the state in the produc- 
tion of public obscenity. Here, as in so many other ways, the 
unconstitutional and dishonorable favoritism which makes a 
mockerv of our pretended separation of church and state per- 
mits to the religious representative a latitude denied to other 
citizens whose lawful rights are precisely the same as his. 
But in this particular instance we are not materially affected. 
No radical speaker would have the slightest désire to descend 
to the vileness of Billy Sunday, even if assured of the same 
lawless immunity as that enjoyed by the foul-mouthed evange- 
list. Sunday, of course, does not stand alone. If not all his 
compeers do not sink to his level of indecency, they are on a 
par with him in the spirit displayed and in the hideous doc- 
trines preached in order to drive their hearers into hysterical 
panic. 

Revivals and revivalism belong to the gutter type of 
religion. If Christianity cannot survive without their aid it 
will best honor itself by making a clean surrender, and dying 
while some measure of self-respect remains to it. Revivalism 
is orthodoxy in a state of putridity. It is at the opposite pole 
from Freethought, which is the gospel of sanity Ay Fee 


It is odd, amusingly so, to see Moyer advocating the use 
of soldiers to restore order in Butte——Tacoma Ledger. 
* * * 
Carnegie has bought a large collection of fossils’ for the 
Pittsburg Institute. Was he lonely, by himself? 


THE FOX AND THE MULE. 


Once upon a time the Ox became dissatisfied with his 
lot: the fodder was poor and insufficient, the yoke was too 
tightly put on, and there was no access to the stalls, except 
as it pleased the farmer. 

For a long time the Ox grumbled loudly enough, but the 
farmer took little or not notice of it, for he was not trained 
in the tongue of Oxendom. 

In his impatience the Ox tried to make use of his horns 
in a rather aggressive way. 

But the farmer secured a new and sharp saw and cut 
short the long and sharp horns, leaving just enough to 
attach the yoke to. 

Still the Ox was aggressive. And the Fox was selected 
as an arbitrator—After much wrangling and bargaining, it 
was decided that the horns should remain short, but the 
Ox should have free access to the stalls. 

As a guarantee of good faith the farmer delivered the 
keys of the stall to the Fox. The latter tied them up with 
a nice pink ribbon, and hung them up on the stout and 
pele neck of the Ox.—There was great rejoicing in Oxen- 

om. 

All went well enough till fodder became scarce, and the 
Ox went to the stalls. But to his great surprise he could 
not open the gate, though the keys were dangling at his 
very neck. 

And he went away in great distress. 

On the way he met the Mule, and told him his sad story. 

“Well, well,” said the Mule after some hard and slow 
thinking, “I never had horns, but I can make use of my hind 
legs. Couldst thou?” But the Ox could not kick, no matter 
how hard he tried. 

There was some more hard and slow thinking, and the 
ee a to go to school to the Mule, and to learn how to 
cick. 

Here the story must end, for the Ox has yet to graduate 
from the Kicking-School. 

XX CENTURY 


STRAY THOUGHTS. 


AESOP. 


Dancing and politics are twin amusements. Both convey 
the art to please; to flirt with the public; to keep one’s eye 
on the musical director; to appear respectable; to change 
continually both dress and color; to jump from right to left, 
and from left to right, to turn quickly; land on both feet; 
to smile with eyes filled with tears; isn’t this the program 
of politics and dancing? 

eee 
_ _Did the mass of men know the actual selfishness and 
injustice of their rulers, not a government would stand a 
year; the world would ferment with Revolution. 

a me oo 


_ The law is simply a system of fossilized injustice; there 
is not enough of intellectual interest about it to occupy an 
intelligent man for an hour. 

* 2 se 


A practical man is one of the most unpractical beings— 
one who takes things as he finds them, thinking them’ right 
merely because they exist. 


THE LETTER BOX 


W. R., Victor, Colo—The only revolutionary factors in 
our opinion are mind, will and force. If you can beat these, 
we'll gladly take your dope. 

H. B., Boston, Mass.—Your article was crowded out, but 
will surely go in next issue. 

W. R., New York—Why? knows what it wants, when it 
wants it and how to get it. Its program is frankly revolu- 
tionary, therefore it does not ally itself with reformers who, 
in their eagerness to be practical, confuse the iss2 by ad- 
vancing something “just as good.” Be more specific in your 
objections and will gladly answer in detail through the col- 
umns of this paper. 


The Social Science League and Open Forum, 1705 Jeffer- 
son street, Tacoma. Lectures every Tuesday at 8 p. m. 
Free reading room open all day and evening. Radical litera- 
ture and publications in all languages on hand. Labor papers 
kept on file. Everybody welcome. Admission free. 
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HERE AND THERE. 


The people of Madrid, exasperated by the announcement 
of an increase 20 per cent. in the price of bread, expropriated 
400 bakeries and set fire to one. That’s getting down to 
basic principles—the conquest of bread. 

s s s 


The supreme court of New Zealand has recently affirmed 
the decision of a lower court to the effect that it is illegal 
for any trade union to render financial assistance to workers 
outside their industry in which the members of that union 
are engaged. Add this gem to the paternalistic attitude of 
the much-lauded government of the antipodes. 

* * * 


President Wilson commuted to expire at once the sentences 
of four participants connected with the dynamite conspiracy 
case. The other twenty defendants have reported to Leaven- 
worth penitentiary to serve sentences varying from three to 
seven years. 

s s s 

Malatesta, whom the Italian police charge of being the 
instigator during the recent uprising, has safely reached 
England. Good news. 

2 s s 

Arrivals at the French frontier announce that the Italian 
jails are rapidly being filled by revolutionists connected with 
the recent anti-government outbreak. Many of them, how- 
ever, like Malatesta, have succeeded in crossing the frontier. 
The most encouraging feature of this movement was its 
general character instead of being confined to a few localities. 

s s s 


A sentence of seven months at Alcatraz imposed against 
Private Leo Aryan, U. S. A., for writing to the Secretary of 
War condemning the military profession, was confirmed by 
the War department. Aryan’s crime consists of having mis- 
taken his native land for a free country. 

* 2 8 


The Chicago Board of Censorship recently ruled that no 
moving picture will be permitted that tends to ridicule consti- 
tuted authority. What a questionable reputation Dame 
Authority must have! 

* * @ 

Now comes the Department of Labor with an alarming 
statistic to the effect that 300,000 babies less than one year 
old annually die in the U. S., mainly for economic causes. 
The interest displayed in behalf of these victims on the part 
of the above bureau is simply wonderful—since it can’t do 
anything for them, it can at least count them. 

s s s 


Czar Nicholas of Russia had a narrow escape recently 
when several revolutionists attempted to blow up the impe- 
rial train. It seems that every effort is being bent to see 
that his nibs doesn’t die in his own bed. Maybe an apopletic 
stroke or fear will beat them to it. 

* = * 


A private letter conveys the news that a few weeks ago 
the radical element in Paris held a huge demonstration pro- 
testing against the Ludlow massacre. The offices of the 
Ameriean consulate were stormed by the crowd, showing, 
once again, that the European worker does not acquit him- 
self with merely passing half-baked resolutions when solidar- 
ity is at stake. 

s a s 

Albert Schoonover, United States attorney, announced 
that he would telegraph the department of justice at Wash- 
ington, D. C., for authority to dismiss the indictment against 
Anton Johannsen, charged with conspiracy to transport dyna- 
mite illegally. Schoonover said his action was the result of 
the recent action of the United States district court of ap- 
peals granting Johannsen and others a new trial. 

s s s 


Thirty-eight conductors on the Oregon-Washington Rail- 
road have been dismissed for stealing fares. It doesn’t pay to 
steal anything connected with a railroad—except the rail- 
road itself. 

a s we 

When on the 4th of July we praise of our forefathers for 
being revolutionists and refuse to become revolutionists our- 
selves we show signs of mental and moral decay. 

s s s 


A dynamite explosion which wrecked a Harlem tenement 
house caused the death of four active revolutionists. 


AN APPEAL. 
June 11th, 1914. 


Comrades—On behalf of the above committee, I should 
like to call your attention to its existence and to ask you to 
co-operate with us in our work. The committee was formed 
in Paris early in the present year, with the object of actively 
organizing protests against repression in every country. As 
its name implies, it is international. We have representatives 
of many nationalities and we receive letters very frequently 
from various parts of the globe, informing us of the many 
acts of repression and injustice which are constantly taking 

lace. 

We want to get in touch with comrades in every land and 
to be kept informed of all that takes place. Articles are 
being written almost daily by one or another of our members 
in their various languages, but so far very little has been 
done by the English speaking comrades. We know that much 
happens everywhere of which we hear little or nothing; it is, 
therefore, in the hope.of enlisting your active co-operation 
that I write to you. We held a very successful public meet- 
ing here on May 11th and are about to organize another 
and larger one in the course of a few days, but this is not 
sufficient; we we must organize great, spontaneous protests 
all over the world, and to do this we want the help of all com- 
rades. 

We shall be happy to give you any further information 
you may desire. I enclose a copy of an article which appa 
in the March issue of “Freedom,” of London, which, I think, 
more fully explains our aims and objects. 

EVELYN LILGAN, 
For the Comite Inter. Anarchist, C. Les Rep. 

All communications to be addressed to L. Aubert, 15 rue 

d’Orsell, or “Temps Nouveaux,” 4 rue Broca, Paris. 


HE HASN’T TUMBLED YET. 


A farmer was at work in his field, when a tramp came 
along and leaned over the fence. “My friend,” said the 
latter, “how much will you give me to sit upon this fence 
and direct your work for you?” The honest agriculturist 
was so astonished at this impudence that he forgot to 
answer, and the tramp added: “No doubt you believe in 
the necessity of government, and yet it is just as sensible 
to have somebody to direct your agricultural affairs for you, 
as to employ a vast number of politicians to attend to your 
social relations.” 


CONTRIBUTIONS RECEIVED. 


Communist Library, $1.00; Verity, $1.00; Winkler, 50c; 
Guggenberg, 70c; Shodry, $1.00; Buselli $1.00; Allen, 50c; 
Group Ateo, $1.00; Farris, 50c; Huling, $1.00; Della Barba, 
$1.00; Wright, 50c. 


OUR EXCURSION. 


The excursion given on July 4th under the auspices of 
Why publishing group proved to be a happy event among the 
radical element, and everyone spent an enjoyable time. The 
group takes this opportunity to thank all the willing hands 
who have contributed in a large measure to the success of 
the affair. A financial statement will appear next issue. 


Woman is beginning to recognize that she constitutes 
one-half of society and produces the other half. She is not 
above man, but shoulder to shoulder with him, working for 
the emancipation of both. 


Land and Liberty—A revolutionary journal devoted to the 
abolition of all monopoly and human slavery. Published 
monthly at The Bakunin Institute, R. F. D. 1, Haywards, 
Cal. Subscription, $1.00 a year. 


The Spur—Because the workers need a spur, a goad to 
the revolution. Edited and published by Guy D. Aldred, 17 
Richmond Gardens, Shepherd Bush, London, W. Eng. An- 
nual subscription, 40 cents. Issued monthly. 


The Communist Library meets every Thursday night 
from 8-10 and every Sunday morning from 10-12. Free 
lessons in English and Esperanto. Books in every language 
free. 416 Hudson street, Trenton, N. J. 


